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AYMOND stood plkthe kitchen floor 
holding a shoe in hi^hands, and called 
to his friends, Koko and j&ola. "Come on, 
you two little^ bears, get off, the high chair. 
I need your help,'\ •:•' ] ■' '""'■"-•-:.. 

"Why, what's the matter;?" they cried as 
they jumped to the floor. "Are you in 

trouble, Ravmnn^' 



'Well 




and Kola," Raymond ex- 



plained^ "it's not exactly trouble, but it's 
something just like it. My mother bought me 
a brand "new pair of shoes, yesterday. Nice 
brown shoes with little laces. Now I've lost 
one of the shoes and can't find it any place. 
What am I going to do?" 

Koko had an answer. "That's no trouble 
at all, Raymond," he said. "There's a won- 
derful store down the street filled with hun- 
dreds and hundreds of boxes. And the boxes 
are all filled with shoes. All we have to do 
is go there and get you a pair." It didn't 
take the little bear very long to 'think of this 
for he had been looking at the shoe store for 
a long, long time. He always wanted to open 
those boxes. 

"But. Koko," Raymond explained^- "I 
don't want two new shoes. I just want one 
shoe to match this -one I have left." Ray- 
mond held up his brown oxford so that his 
friends could see it again. 

"Okay, then," said Koko, "let's go to the 
shoe store and find one to match it." 

It was night and very dark outside as they 
\tf4lkea to the store. When they got there, the 
itore too was very dark. It was closed fpr the 
night and dll the lights were out; Raymond 
noticed that tlie little window on top of the 
door w$s open. So Kola jumped up on the 
handle of the door. Then he climbed up the 
side of the door until he reached the transom 
(which is what the little window is called). 
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Then he climbed in through the window and 
jumped down to the floor. Her 'Was '"'in the 
store, the wonderful store with all'the boxes. 
And the first thing he did was to open the 
door to let his friends Koko and. Raymond 
come in too. <; '# 

.What a wonderful plaefe they saw when 
the lights were turned on. Shelves and 
shelves all around, on every single wall. Best 
of, all, each shelf was filled with boxes, mil- 
/v lions and trillions of boxes,. 

"We'll certainly find a)' shoe in here to 
match yours," said Koko. "Hurry up, let's 
start opening the boxes." 

Raymond reached for a box on the bottom 
shelf and there inside was a pair of brown 
shoes. He pulled them out with a whoop of 
joy and then he dropped them to the floor 
in disappointment. The shoes weren't like 
his at all. They liad very long laces instead 
of little laces, because the shoes were so 
high. "These aren't like my shoes after all," 
said Raymond. And they weren't; they were 
the kind of shoes that hunters wear. 

"Let'sfsee what's in this box then," called 
Kola as he tugged on a box from the middle 
shelf. When he finally pulled it out and 
opened it, he found a beautiful pair of shiny 
black shoes with a little strap and a buckle. 
"Ho! Ho!" laughed Raymond, "those are 
girls' shoes. They're just like the ones my 
friend Bette wears. They aren't boys' shoes 
like the one I lost with the little laces." 

"Look at me!" called Koko. "I'm sailing 
the seven seas!" Arid there he was sitting 
inside of such a big wooden shoe that it 
really did. look just like a boat. '/ ' 
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WE'LL ASK RAYMOND 
TO READ IT TO US/ 
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TUT TUT THAT'S , 
NOT PAIR, SOYS ' 




I WISH THIS WAS 
A D&OP CAKE/ 




OH, OH, I THINK IT'S 
STARTING TO 

RAIN f 
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NOW WE HAVE 

A SPONGE 

cake/hee-hee/ 
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/ • / yfOMT/ T HE WHOLE 

// V CAKE lS GETTING 

//* — T ^USHY AND FALLING 

\APART./ 
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THE CAKE'S 
GOING DOWN ' 
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quantity not) 
Quality— 

THAT'S US/ 




AMAZIN©/ THESE 
BOYS ARE THE 
BEST THING 
IN CIRCUS / 




AFTER SEEIN6 THEM, 
THE AUDIENCE WON^T 
APPRECIATE ME 
ANYMORE - UNLES5 
I DO SOMETHING TO 
SPOIL THEIR ACT/ 









YOU'LL BE THE. 
ONLY BOY IN 
AMERICA WHO 
RIDES TO SCHOOL 
ON AN ELEPHANT'S 
BACK/ 




JOCKO THAT'S 
WONDERFUL/ IN 
FACT YOU AND 
JUMBO ARE THE 
MOST EXCITIN6 
THINGS THAT EVER 
HAPPENED TO 



ME 







/i CERTAINLY AM 
( AWAKE, AND READY 
V FOR A WALK / 




/ 



SWELL/ YOU 
AND X WILL 
TAKE A SWINS 
THROU6H THE 
JUNSLE,TOM- 
, TOM/ 
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BUT I DON'T 
NEED A BODY 
GUARD, ITCH I: 



TAKE IT FROM ME, 

DO NEED A 
BODYGUARD/ 
THE JUNSLE IS A 
DANGEROUS 








IN FACT, THIS IS EVEN 
BETTER THAN SWINGING 
THROUGH THE TREES / 




OH- WATCH) 
OUT / i 



«£>/ 




rrcw, rr's about 
tim* you oavb UP 

THE JOB OF GUARDING 
TOM-TOM/ 



ITCHI, YOU OUGHT TO BE -C^ AWW/ 
ASHAMED OP YOURSELF, ;\ YOU'RE 

GETTING INTO SUCH A MESS/ ) JUST A 

TEN TON 





IT'S KUBLA A6AIN.'»P 
I DON'T DROWN, 
I'LL BE EATEN 
ALIVE 7 




OH, WHV DID 1 EVER 

PRiSHTEN TREE -TRUNK / / QUICK , TREE • 
WITH THAT MOUSE/ / / TRUNK, HELP 

ITCH! / 




HUMPH /AND TO THINK THAT 
OVERSROWN BABOON WANTED 
TO BE TOM-TOM'S .JUNGLE 
BODYGUARD ' 






OH/ LOOK, JUDY/ 
A BEANSTALK/ 
MAYBE IT WILL 
GROW INTO THE 
SKY UKE THE ' 
ONE IN ''JACK AND 
THE BEANSTALK/* 




fyPTER MUCH CLIMBING HIGH INTO THE StfV... 

THIS MUST BE THE ^) 

PLACE THAT THE < 

JACK IN THE STORY ) 

CLIMBED TO/ J 





iIl try to 
stop him with 

MY MA6IC 
CHALK / 







(NOW I'LL 6ET YOU /YOU DIDN'T 
KNOW MV MA©IC BOOTS 
WOULD TAKE ME OVER 
ANYTHING GfiRR ' 
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IT BLEW OVER TH! 
SD6E/WE MUST_yl 
TRY AND BEAT "% 
THE SIAMT DOWN \ 
TO THE ©ROUND i) 




\ 
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/^WE MUST 6ET 
( THE MA6IC CHALK 
\ BACK OR HE WILL 
V CAPTURE US/ 




PLEASE, SAVE US FROM 
THE ©1ANT/ I CAN'T FIND 
MY MA6IC CHALK ANYWHERE/ 
BUT IF YOU FOLLOW THE 
DIA6RAM WITH A PENCIL 
FROM NO." 1 TO NO. 24, 
WHEN YOU'RE FINISHED, 
WE WILL BE ABLE TO 
STOP THE 61 A NT/ 




Come on, 
boys and &rls 

if you want 
to save judy 

AND HER 
FRIEND, JUST 
DRAW THIS 
PICTURE/ 
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iT'S A <SOOD THIN© Wfe 
ALL HELD ON TO THE CORK 
WHEN WE STARTED OVER. 
THE PALLS/ 



KEEP SWIMMING 
BOYS, WE'RE 
ALMOST TO 




/^ MA /MA/ IP I HAD A 

( CONSCIENCE I THINK . 
V IT WOULD HAUNT ME.' 




H6AD FOR THE 
MILKCAN M-M- 
MOUNTAINS/ 





I /TH- THEY'VE 7\ 
fl / COME BACK/ J 
V I THE RXIE . I 

^\OHOSTS/y 




I'M NOT STOPPING 
TILL I REACH 
THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE WORLD/ 






IT SOES TO SHOW 
YOU- NEVER GO 
AROUND MAKIN© 
TROUBLE / MEAN 
TRICKS BOUNCE 
BACK AND HURT 
YOU DOUBLE/ 





"Oh, I know about those shoes," said 
Raymond, ft %ijm%^d^M^^^ about 



them.'fTlie little bifWn-TiolTaim wear 
woodefi shoes just like that. I would wear 
them, jtoo, if I lived there. But I live here 
and I must have brown sh — " 

Koko; jumped out of the wooden shoe be- 
fore Raymond could finish and he pointed 
to a corner of the store. "L-iookP he cried 
in fright. "Look at that!" A big high boot 
came walking towards them by itself. No one 
was wearing the boot. 




"that's that, a boot that can walk?"" 
asked Raymond as he walked over to lock 
inside it. What do you think he found? Noth- 
ing but a little pussycat was inside the boot. 
"He's hiding in the kind of a rubber boot 
that fishermen wear," said Raymond. "My 
father wears them when he goes fishing so 
that his feet won't get wet when he puts them 
in the water." 

Kola Wasn't listening to Raymond. lie 
didn't even see the little pussycat because he 
was way up oil the very top shelf pulling at 
the boxes. Suddenly Kola lost his balance 
and fell down right on top of Koko and Ray- 
mond. All the shoes came toppling after him 
too: "PLOP! PLOP! PLOP!" Rut what kind 
of shoes .were they, anyway? They were made 
of straw instead of leather and the tops 
were nothing but straps. ,They were the kind 
of sandals that Mexican children wear. It is 
very warm there and straw shoes aren't as 
heavy as leather ones. 

There were shoes from Holland and shoes 
from Mexico, shoes that hunters wear 'and 
many other kinds of shoes. But Raymond 
couldn't find a shoe to match his brown one 
with the little laces. Koko and Kola were 
just about to pull down the boxes from an- 
other shelf when they heard footsteps in the 
back. room. 



"That must be the owner of the store!" 
^fiaid Raymond. Out they dashed, leaving no 
one ^ buttli^f^o^iiiittie pussycat p the midst 
of all the boxes. The owner scratched his 
head in bewilderment when \m saw ail his 
boxes on the floor. He knew tjjjat the little 
pussy didn't do it all by hefjifclf. But she 
didn't tell, and he never founclpit that Ray- 
mond was there with his twopittle? jrieijds, 
the bears. :: : 7* • 

Raymond, Koko and Kola, meanwhile, 
ran back to their house as f a$t as they ebuld. 
It was getting iigjit out, the sun .was coming 
up and they had to be back in their places 
before morningi,. even if/they didn't find a 
, shoe for Raymond. Into. the house they tan 
and Koko and Kola jumped right up <§n 
their high chair while Raymond ran upstairs. 
As he opened the door to his room, "he 
glanced under his bed and there, all by it- 
self, was his brown, shoe with the little laces. 
The one that matched the shoe he was hold- 
ing in his hand. 

"Raymond didn't know how it got there. 
Maybe Muggsy, the bad little mouse, had 
hidden it there. But after this, Raymond de- 
cided, he would put his shoes away very 
carefully before going to bed. 





Good Fun 



Mom makes the besf 
cookies with Baby Ruth! 

Buy 'em or 
Bake 'em/ 

Recipe on every wrapper 

Every day's a holiday when you bite into the chewy, 
rich goodness of Baby fcuthl You never tasted better 
candy. It's fun to eat any time, any place! 



rOOCI • Tasty, nutritious Baby Ruth is good for you, because 
it's rich in dextrose, the sugar your body uses directly 
for energy. Contains other vital foods, too. 

CURTiSS CANDY COMPANY Producers of Hne Foods • CHICAGO 13, ILL 



